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I recalled French hospitality at Mudania, Whenever I had
come up against the French they hadbefriendedmecourteously,
Mougin was another example, Before he had ceased to tell
about Algeria I had decided that if I could not live in Moscow
I would live in the desert,

We packed up all we possessed, which amounted to three
and a half tons, and sailed on a French cargo boat, with heavy
hearts, for we loved our Turkey, As the minarets of Stamboul
faded into opalescent evening mist, Margaret sobbed:

111 can't bear it! Every time I grow to love a place and it
becomes home, we uproot and go away,"

" This is the last time," I promised her, It was a rash
promise, We could hardly tell what lay before us, We were
facing the unknown, acountry we had not seen,and in which we

knew not one human soul,,.,